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Larum, or faythfull 7 
warnynge to the true 
harted Subiectes of - 


England. 


Diſtoueryng the Aces, and ma⸗ 
licious myndes of thoſe obſti⸗ 
nate and rebellious Pa⸗ 
piſts that hope (as they terme 


it) to haue they; 
Golden day. 


By I. Phil. 


C Impꝛinted af London in 
Fleerſtreete, by William How : 
foz Rycharde Johnes. 
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To the moſte vertu- 


. ous and gratious Ladie Katherin 
Duches of Suffolke , John Phillip 
wiſheth continuall health of 
body and minde, from God the fa- 
ther of our Lozde Jeſus 
Chziſte. Amen. 


Ot vtterly ignoꝛant. 
Tie (moſt grations Lady) 
A ot your many and ſun- 

die vertues, whiche 
N ſufficientiye are made 

nd manifeſt to the louers of 
Gods ſincere # Catholique Goſpel, 
as otherwiſe ardent and zealous 
deſier,that your noble hearte Doth 
poſleſſe:in wiſbyng the conuerſion 
br thoſe that are enemies not onelp 
to Gods veritie, but alſo to the fa⸗ 
uourers ofthe ſaine, which who ſo 
euer he ve that (ball enter (in theſe 
poyntes) into deepe x earneſt con- 


deration ot minde with him ſelfe, 
a 34. all 
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THE EPISTLE. 


(Hal not only be moued fo be thank 
full therefoꝛe to God the giuer of al 
good thinges,but alſo be pꝛouoked 
and ſtirred day by day to p2ay, that 
God, as he by his vnſpekeable pꝛo⸗ 
uidence,hath framed ſo good a gift 
in your ( moſt gratious bꝛeaſt) and 
to illumine pour eyes with bis des 
uine knowledge, wherby your per⸗ 
ſon is, and can be able thereby to 
dilterne falſhood from truth, light 

from dattzenſſe, pure religion from 
vnwꝛitten verities , and Gods E⸗ 
nangely from mens tradicions:ſo 
be may increaſe and multiplie the 
ſame in ſo noble a heart, that pou 
map perſeuer and go foꝛ ward ther- 
in to p glozy of God, the aduaunce⸗ 
ment of his woꝛde, and the comfoꝛt 
and conſolation both of pour gra⸗ 
tious body and minde: that when 
Chꝛiſt ſhall come to iudge. you may 
participate as felow Heire with 
bim, that eternall and Yeauenly 


kynge⸗ 
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kyngedome , purchaſed with his 
deare heart bloud: where he Hath 
layde vp in ſtoꝛe. foꝛ all that faiths 
fully, end earneſtlp beleeue on his 
moſt holy name, immoꝛtall and 11. 
toꝛruptible Crownes ol euerlaſting 
life, the whiche are allotted to his 
beloued and adopted ſonnes, in his 
bloud.Knowyng therefoze (O ver⸗ 
tuous Lady) vour Eſtate, to be 
ſuche, as ſcarſly J might foz want 
of knowledge, once be woꝛthie to 
name, ſo greate is the weakenelle 
and imbicillitie of my witte:nuche 
leſſe then, to wiight vnto ſo noble 
a Lady as your grace is. Yet inco⸗ 
raged by hope, J ain imboldened 
to pitche mine Anker, amidſt the 
Flouds of pour vertues, a to builde 
ny trauell on Þ foundation of your 
knowledge, beyng perſwaded.thaf 
hauinge ſo woꝛthie a Matrone as 
vou are, to be a ſheilde to this my 
weake and vuſkilfull labour: it (hal 

A.iii. not 
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not onely be a ſbeild ſufficient ther⸗ 
to, but cauſe it alſo to be the better 
regarded and eſteeined. In con⸗ 
ſyderation wherof, J moſt huinbly 
beſeche pour Grace to accept # take 
the ſame in good parte, and hereaf- 
ter as God ſhal increaſe in me grea⸗ 
ter knowledge, J (hall with mat⸗ 
ters of greater waight and impoꝛ⸗ 
taunce, trouble pour molt gratious 
perſon, as knoweth God, who 
graunte pou longe lyfe , p2oſperitie 
and peace, with the comfoꝛte and 
great iop of your worthy childꝛen, 
to his good pleaſure now & euer. 


Your humble and obedient oratour 
Fonne of your poore ſeruant (of 
longe tune, ) Iohn Phillip. 


C To the Reader J, Phillip wiſheth 
health in Chꝛiſte the giuer 
thereof, 4c, 


= ALLINGS TO MINDE 
A (Good Reader) the eſtate of 
this oure myſerable tyme, 
knovvinge that CHRISTE 
in his Goſpell hath geuen vs 


| L knowledge therof, forewar= 

| — ayng vs _ to th intent 
—— that our mindes ſhould not 
be troubled or caricd aboute, as che yycather Cocke is 


commonly yirh euery puffe and ſmal blaſt of Winde. 
Let this therefore advertiſe thee , that thou looke not 
backe from that Canonicall and heauenly doctrine, 
Which our maiſter Chriſte hath taught. and confirmed 
as his bleſſed will and Teſtament , with the price of 
his precious death and bloudſhedding on the Crofle: 
wich which he hath ſealed the ſame, and left it vnto vs 
and our poſteriries, that we and they vyhich ſhal come 
after vs might teache it ynto our Children, as a la 
iuen by him to be obſerued for euer: Then ith he 
ſo mercyfully and louingly delt with vs, ſhall we 
rewarde his good will , with ingratitude ? or ſhall we 
in recompence ot ſo greate beneſites yelde or quit him 
with diſdaine > No, rather like obedient and louynge 
children, let vs indeuer to obey his commaundements, 
and to ſhow our ſe lues followers of his worde, not 
enly in talke but in deede: for deedes to confirme our 
profcicion are required, not that by them vve may me- 

A. iiij. tie 


To the Reader. 


rit ou ght xt all: for faith and not workes are our iuſti 
ficacion, yet] condemme not workes, for they are the 
fruites of faid: and teſteſie the ſame: ſundry cauſes haue 


mooucd ne., though vowoithy to take this labour in 


hande : the one, tie mutteringe of Papiſtes , whiche 
mutter there and here, as oportunitic ſcruith theit 
rurnes, ſtrange lic. and nevves far diſtant from truth. 
Another cauſe u, that the mindes of many men are dif. 
quiete:! and brought out of frame by che vngodly me- 
anes of ſuche. as not only rebell againſt God and his 
worde , but alſo agaynſt the eſtate of this Realme, our 
Qucene and dignitie of her Crowne : and fo through 
the meanes and actions of a few vnnatutall braunches, 
ſtande halfe in doubt whether they may turne to the 
right hande or the left: this therefore may be to com- 
fort the one, to diſcourage and vtterly deface th other: 
Whiche not only purpoſe the ruine aud ſpoyle of their 
naturall Nourſe and countrie , but alſo as their vniuſt 
dealynges, their craftie attempts. and ſubtill pretences 
plainly ſhowe ind demonſtrate the domage and = 
of our moſte gratious and excellent Princeſle, w 
high renoyne of maieſtie euery true and faithful ſub- 
iect as far as life and goods wil ſtretch, ought to deſẽd, 
lapport and maintaine, as hir Maieſties perſon is the 
Iavvfull heite of the famous Prince Kinge Henric the 
eight (Who was) a ſuppreſſet and ouert of all 
ſuperſtition and 1dolatrie , ſo out Delbora doth not 


only ſtudie to vanquiſh and confounde the ſame : but 


follovveth the trace of hit moſt excellent Father, a wiſe 
and 


Exechias the ſut D vA Da hir maieſties 


valiant 
brother 


1 e 


prudent Salomon, as did that yonge and godly 
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brother , who , as ſhe planted the Lords Vi e. 
and repayred the walles of Sion againe, Till ſuch time 
as our God ſeing our i neſſe delivered vs inte 
the hands of the Balles _— who not only — 
ced the buildinge ſubſtancially framed and begon: but 
more then this, gaue the 3 Boare of Rome fee 
libertie to enter therunto: whole ſpoiling Tul kes did 
ſpoile aud roote vp ſuch good and godly Braunches, 
as therin did beautiſie and cauſe the increale:and » 
after in their ſteads planted Dernell weedes and ſtin 
king Brambles, which fruict was vnſauery and vnplea- 
aunt before 6 © o, who for the greeuous grones, the 
Teares,and plaintes, moſt bitterly rhrowne forth of bis 
litle flocke and Churche, reſtored vs againe from the 
yoke of Cruell and bloudy Pha- o, and in place of e y= 
11A or DIOCLESI A N,whoalwayes were bente, 
to worke the deſtruction of his people and Churche, 
ſhortned their rage , abated their pride, and gaue vs a 
wiſe and wittic N 11, 2 1VD1THavali- 
ant o 04, or rather a $YSANNA,torule, 


to goucrne , and r ouer vs , Whole clemencie we 
—..— 5 * O coulde neuer want, but 
euer hath abounded towarde hir ſubiectes: and as for 
the loue ſhe hath to o o p wee are able ſufficiently to 
witneſſe: hir mercie, the verie obſtinate and blinde 
bluddringe BA LA M1 1s can ſufficientlie recor des 
Why chen doo wee ſo diſdainefully recompence hir, 
whom vve are bounde by o © p and nature to loue and 
obey ? as it becometh and godly ſubiects to do. 

Therefore to put thoſe in minde that be negligent, of 
Weir duties, whiche though they know , ye br 


To the Reader, 


glect to execute and to confirme thoſe that are vvaue - 
ryng: as to condeinne the whiſperinges of Papiſtes and 
other , as a man may ſay, Jackes of both ſides, 
haue framed this worke , called A freindlp Las 


rum, oꝛ faithfull warning to the true hare 


ted Subieds of Englande : Wheria is diſcoue - 
red and plainelie ſet forth vnto all faithfull people, as 
well the obſtinate and malicious mindes of the Papiſts 
and Rebels here in England: as alſo the cruel murthers 
aud ſhameleſle perſecution latelie done in other places 
the conſent of their patron the monſtrous Pope,the 
onely cauſe of this whurly butlie, and diſquietneſſe of 
all Chriſtendome: the veric Antechriſt or Babilonicall 
ſirompet , that S. lohn ſpeaketh of in his Reuelation, 
whoſe Sorcerie and craftie iuglinges haue bewitched 
and diſceaued the Princes of the Worlde,and blinded 
their externall eyes from beholdinge the light of Gods 
profounde and endeleſſe wiſedome : Whiche when 
thou haſt Read. then I pray thee iudyge according to my 
plaine and ſimple meaning, and not vnto knowledge: 
for if thou looke for any Eloquence or fine Phraſes of 
Rethorike , thou arr deceaued : and thus lothe to trou · 
ble or moleſt thy minde vvith tediouſneſſe, or to wea- 
rie thy minde with reading, ſo groſe and rude Letters, 
deuoyde of ſ kill or conninge, I commit the to o o a, 


vvlio deſende aud luc thee for cuer. 


Chy pooze freende 
John Phillip. 


CI faithfull Warnyng,fo 


the true hearted Subicctes 


of Englande. 


Wat meanes the ragynge mindes, 
ok cruell careleſſe fozte 7 

To raunge with rage whoſe cholloz hot 

they deeme aſweete diſpozte, 

Oz why do Papiſtes mutter ſo, 

in euery coznernow 2? 

Such tidinges ſtraunge, as ſcarfly they 

in triall dare auow. 
Their tongues to tell fozth lies, 
they daply do implop: 

To ſclaunder truth, and godly men, 
they take erceeding toy. 

As rechleſſe fozth the” raunge, 

regarding nought at all: 

Some line in hope againe to ſeg 
the woꝛſhip of God Baall. 

And ſtill they boaſt therof, 

as peruerſe Papiſtes will: 

They ſpit their poiſon where they pleaſe, 
as Hydras whelps full ill. 

And here they pꝛie, and there they ſpie, 
their equals fo2th to finde: 

And oft in 
their ſpiteful cankered minde. 


Paules they parley fozth 
Pea, 
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Pea, ſtill they talke of newes, 
and then their mindes they ſap? 
But partinge then,adew ſaithe one, 
vnto the Golden dap. 
When wee ſhall haue our wils, 
and purpoſe come to paſſe: 
And eke eniop as wee do wiſh, 
our longe deſired Paſſe. 
And then ſhall goe to w2acke, 
the bzode that Luther bzed; 
Olde cuſtome ſhall ſupplie the Charche, 
whiche errour now hath fed, 
Thus p:ate they as they liſte, 
in ſecrete muttringe ſo2te: 
Nat baſſhing ſuche pernitious talke, 
to parlep and repeꝛte. 
Some wilh the Baſan Bull, 
might haue the rulinge wap: 
ho as they boaſt) ſhall them reſtoare 
vnto there Golden dap, 
Some wich the waueringe Moone, 
might quite Eclips the Sunne: 
And thus befoꝛe their wittes wee ſe, 
ſome Papiſtes tounges do runne, 
Some wiſh p Redcobde bird might crow, 
and beare away the game: 
But yet bis combe may hap be cut, 
Cz pzaciſinge the ſame, 


And 
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And longe this ſauage crewe, 
of Bonner made account: 
To Thꝛone of Londons rule againe, 
in Golden day ſhould mount. 
Who then would make our Pꝛoteſtants, 
the Cuckoes ſonge to ſinge: 
Oz els with faggottes firie flames, 
to ruine them to bzinge, 
But Godberefte their hope, 
which vainely fed their minde: 
And vato his elected Churche, 
a pleadge of loue aſſinde. 
Foz when they bzagged moſk, 
to haue there Golden day : 
Then God by death did onerthzowe, 
the piller of their ſfaye . 

And then they hunge their heades, 
as men that wanted bꝛapnes: 
And ſobbingly did ſhewe by ſighes, 

their ſtraunge to2zmentinge papnes. 


that longe in hope did liue: 
Pea, ſome did ſhowe with ſtreames, 
what griefe his death did giue. 
Thus were the Papiſtes dzencht 
in fluddes of flowinge woe: 
As plainely men might (& and vew, 
by their externall ſhoe. 


Some the were dzowndin depe diſpaire, 


And 
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And ſome of Duns his kynde, 
fyne Pocto2s woꝛth a Stfrawe: 

Which aye haue ſought fo2 fo repulſe 

the ſome of Chꝛiſtes lawe. 

By Necromancie, they haue ſought 


as people vicious vaine: 


To knowe the tyme, the terme and fate, 
of noble P2inces rapgne. 


But God hath by his pꝛouidence, 


and mercie kept in ſtoze, 
Depolde their truſt: which vnto them 
becomes a Coꝛſep ſoze, 
And ſo doth bight their hartes, 
with battring ſhot of care: 
That outwarde geſture oft doth ſhowe 
their range tozmentynge fare. 
But they that do conſult, 
and parley with the Deurll, 
As many ſhameleſſe Papiſts now 
as pꝛegnant vnto cuyll” 
Do ſhow the ſame at large, 
what Doctrine that they vſe: 
Euen ſhameles Sathan their owne God 
their Sences doth abuſe. 

But thoughe their hoape be gone, 
which lurkt and lyngered longe: 
And they haue wept in wapling woe 

to ſee our Cod ſo ſtrong, 


To 
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Co bꝛeake and burſt in twaine 
their purpoſes ſo ill: 

And by bis power to ſubuart 
their hope and wiſſhed will. 

Diſpayze poſſeſt their mindes, 
till now of late they ſ; 

The ru!l, the Moone with other moe, 
their apders fo2 to bee. 

Which doth their hope augment, 
and much their truſt increaſe : 

Such is the truſt of Papiſts pzowde, 

kearce enemies to peace. 

But God hath raiſd a blaſing STAR 

to combat with the Moone: 

Who will bereiue hir of hir light, 

o2 conflict fearce be done, 

To tame the Bull, Jhope 
a Beate will ſure be founde: 

Whoſe might ere long may cauſe the Bull, 

vnto the Stake be bound. 

To match the redcombde Birde, 
a noble swan is pꝛeſt: 

M hoſe valiaunt foꝛce of armes in fight, 
is equall to the reſt. 

| Of noble Peeres whoſe troth, 

. bnto our Pzince is knowne: 

who landes noz lines do nothing recke, 

to ſet vpon hir fone, 


As 
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As enery ſubiect will, 
that God and truth doth loue: 
Indeuer to the vttermoſt, 
theſe Rebels rage to moue. 
And ſeeke in Pꝛinces cauſe, 
and quarell to contende: 
As farre as life and woꝛldly pelfe, 
will ſerue foz to extende. 


Although the waneringe Moone, 


and other of his crewe: 
As doth the Bull and ſo the reſt, 
rebelliouſlp renewe. 


| To bzinge againe to Thꝛone 


the Boꝛe that fometh ſo: 
Whiche feares by foꝛce of ſincere truth, 
his Kingdome to fo2go. 
And therefoze bath begonne to wozke, 
- acco2dinge to his ſkill: 
With greedy tuſkes to pꝛap vpon, 
all ſuche as hate his will. 
What hauocke hath he made z 
how toyles he euermoze⸗ 
Fo2 to deface the bloud of Chꝛiſte, 
and ſuche as him adoze: 
His pompous pꝛide, his Pagans hart, 
co:rupt and moſte vniuſt: 
Delights with Partirs bloud to quentch, 


his hote and Woluthe thurft, 
Not 
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Hot Phallaris the fearce, 
the Bulles of Bꝛaſſe did frame: 
To vere the @ains that did delight, 
to pꝛaiſe Chꝛiſts holy name. 
In tiranny doth moꝛe erceede, 
then doth this Tiger wood: 
Whoſe exerciſe is wholly bent, 
to ſpill the faithfuls bloud, 
As Nero ſought to butcher thoſe, 
that Idolles did diſdaine: 
Do doth this Boziſh Bꝛock with ſwo2de, 
his maingie Paſſe maintaine, 
As Traican did erto2t we read, 
when he did Septer hold 
In Rome, as lawfull Emperour, 
the ſheepe of Chziftes fold. 
So doth this Romitſh Molke, 
not ſpare to take his p2ate : 
And where he map, no Shep no Lambe, 
his teeth can ſcape awaie , 
As hath ben heard and ſerne, 
in Fraunce and Flaunderslate; 
Where cruel! pharo furioullp, 
doth maintaine his eſtate. 
And ſo tozmentes the Fold, 
and flocke of Ch2iſte in deede: 
That fo2 to heare the faithfull hartes, 
may cauſe with woe to bleede. 


p Jn 
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Jn Fraunte by Ciuill warre, 
the Pope hath pla:de his parte? 
Pis toyle is ſcenc, Gods open truth 
by fc2ce fo2 to ſubuart. 
What laughter hath ben there, 
to vs hath not ben hid: 
He pet to them that thouſandes haue, 
from out this life ben rid. 
The ir count rie ſoʒe decaid. 
their wealth decreaſed ſtill: 
And ſhall be ſure if caſe the Pope, 
map haue his wilſhed wil. 
Fo: as he hates the truth, 
and ſxkes to hide the ſame: 
So doth he ſeke to butcher thoſe, 
that loue and feare Gods name. 
And where as Gods moſt ſincere worde, 
doth ſeeke to take a rote: 
Cbis viper doth attempt by fozce, 
to treade it vnder fote, 
But Heauen and Carth, ſaith Chzifke, 
| ſhall periſh and detaie: 
| When his eternall veritie, 
| biiſpotted ſtill ſhall tate, 
| And though Saule hauock make of his, 
| end touch them to the quicke: 
1 Lc t$aule take hede, foꝛ hard it is 
to ſpurne againſt the pꝛicke. 


Foz 
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Foꝛ though his Curres a time, 
do perſecute and ſpople: 

At laſt Oods truth maugre there might, 
ſhall giue his foes the foyle. 

In ſpite of all his crew, 
that purpoſe his aduaunce: 

Godstruth thꝛough knowledge at the laſt 
ſhall rule and raigne in Fraunce. 

Pe ſhall confound that careleſſe traine, 

thoſe 1abins fearce and fell, 

Which ſpoile his Church, + kil his Sainas 
that lone his deere Goſpcll. 

In ſtede of warre and bloudy fight, 

he ſhall e ſtabliſh peace: 

And plant his woꝛde, euen there as here, 

when Papiſtrie ſhall ceaſe. 

Jn Flaunders to diſcourſe, 

the Tirannie which is there: 

Hot only ſtrikes the hart with griefe, 

but noyes the Chꝛiſtian eare. 

As well by fight as other wiſe, 

the Popiſh trapne do tople: 

To waſt and harme the godly ones, 

their goods to pꝛay by ſporle. 

Ponge men, and U:rgines pure, 
which God and truth do loue: 

O violent rigour from this life, 
by dent of death doth 3 4 

. 


The 
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The Huſband from his Mike, 
by violence is rekte: 

And oftentimes the wife euen then, 

all Buſbandles is lefte. 

And all to keepe the Pope in Thꝛone, 
God knowes a heauy thinge: 

Mhen Darnell ſhalbe cauſed thus, 
by Pꝛinces power to ſp2zinge. 

C aslate a Pageant ſtraunge, 

by fo2ce inured there: 

Upon a woꝛthie man of God, 
ſeruant of Chziſte ſo deare. 

lohn Camberlaine he hight, 
in Armes a wozthy man: 

Whoſe hawtie courage, all the traine 
of Papiſts witnes can. 

So zealous in his Paiſters cauſe, 
his doctrine to maintaine: 

As pꝛeſt fo to reſiſt the crewe, 
of Popiſh doctours vaine. 

So valliant in the field, 
to cheare his Souldiars all: 

Chat Camberlaine they waile with teares, 
and oft this Captaine call. 

Who to the Papiſts was a pꝛicke, 

a and cauſe of gripinge griefe: 

f Unto the Pꝛoteſtants in neede, 


a comlozt and relieke , 1 
Again 


N 


| 
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Againſt this godly wight, 
in Armes renowmed ſo: 
His enimies conſpierd ſtul, 
to giue him cauſe of woe, 
And God permitting them, 
this Captaine true to take: 
A ſacrifice vnto him ſelfe, 
this Camberlaine did make. 
In pꝛyſon they him caſt, 
ſoze clogd with pꝛon bands: 
Which as reward, the faithfull reape, 
at theſe pꝛeude Papiſts hands. 
Ho triumphe ſmall was made, 
that Camberlaine was caught : 
The Popes own pigges right iopful were 
the faithfull toke great thought, 
And Camberlaine in fetters clogd, 
to God did call foz aide: 
To ſtrengthen him with pactence, 
fo: conftancy he pꝛaide. 
That as he had begonne to taſte, 
the fulnes of his grace: 
So in his truth he would confirme, 
his frail e and moꝛtall race. 
Co2robozat Lo2d this carkas now, 
which is but duſt and flime : 
All toꝛments ſtraunge foꝛ to indure, 
fo; teſtunonuie thine. 
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I read that thy Cleces, 


A friendly Larum 


IJ know as thou my Chꝛiſte, 
of woꝛldlings wert cont emd: 
And vnder Pilate o2 the Jewes, 
to crucll death condemd. 
So ſhall thy ſcruant lipnge here, 
wi:h ketters ſoze oppzeſt: 
Amonge the bꝛode of curriſh Caine, 
with death be due diſtreſt. 


by Tirantes haue ben Caine: 
J rcade that Herode fo2 thy ſake, 
yut 3nfants yonge to paine. 
And afterward the Tetriarcke, 
which Hcrode alſo bight : 
Foꝛ Hcrodias ſake, John Baptiſt head, 
in pꝛyſon of did ſmight. 
Ircad that peter and 5 Paule, 
by Nero [oft their liues: 
And io theſe Curres of Neroes baode, 
thy Sainas from breath depziues. 
Ard (hail thy ſeruaunt then, 
now ſt:bic to thy croſſe: 
T iſpatre one whit to follow ther 
con thunke hs life aloe? 
Po, no my God, foz ſith the we2ld 
baue thi no fauour ſhowne: 


Von ſbould they loue. oz fauour thoſe 
which ape remaine thine owne. 
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Oh ſhould thy ſeruaunt thee exceede, 
ſith thou was well content: 
With thy hart bloud vpon the Croſſe, 
to ſeale thy Teſtament. 
Sith they haue perſetuted the, 
thy Sainas, and Pꝛophetes pure: | 
Vow ſhould they ſpate,to vere thy Flock, 
which in thy truth indure? 
Theſe Popiſh Traieans bzod, 
the bluddzinge Balams blinde: 
To vere thee in thy members ſtill, 
occaſion do finde. 


But L oꝛd whe thou ſhalt thinke it meete, 


riſe vp, redꝛeſſe the w2onge: 
That tby elected Churche and Saints, 
haue now indured longe. 
With dꝛaw their neckes fr6 Pharos yoks 
thy heauy croſſe remoue : 
Not as J will, but as thou wilt, 
D rultnge ioue aboue: 
And foꝛteſie this b2ittell Fleſb, 
ſo weake and fraile my Chꝛiſt: 
That to the death, with loſſe of blond 
thy focs J map reſiſt. 
Chis carkas is the pꝛaie, 
that Papiſtes thinke to ſpoile: 
To reaue from it my bꝛeathed life, 
with hote dere they toyle. 
B. iiij. 
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But ſo confirme my faith, 
when perüles pꝛeſent be: 
That feare ot death conſtraine me not, 
to ſwarue oꝛ ſtrate from the. 
The Chaos of this fleaſh, 
is mould and ſlippery duff; 
Zhen whereunto, oꝛ vnto whom, 
chould I thy ſeruant truſt, 
But only vato thee mp God, 
whoſe mercy doth abound: 
Which to relieue thy Saints oppꝛeſt, 
by grace meane haſt founde. 
To thee x ſtill appeale, 
to thee call and crie: 
Pp faith perſwades me J am thine, 
although my fleath ſhall dye. 
And with thy pꝛeaching Paule, 
who reſteth in thy handes: 
I couct Loꝛde diſſolu' o to be, 
from theſe terreſtriall bandes. 
But when it ſhall thee pleaſe, 
thy Sion hill reſtoꝛe: 
Recdeſte leruſalen, 
deface te Popiſh Loze. 
The Turrets of pzowde Babilon, 
in mercte ouerthꝛowe: 
That all the wozlde a mighty God, 
thy Pateſtie may knowe. 
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This ſaid, the Toꝛmentours in halt, 
from pꝛyſon him conuap: 

To Bruſſels in the market ſteede, 
where they their Pagents play, 

So ſtraunge to heare and know , 
as any hart would blerde: 

To thinke that wozthy Camberlaine, 
(hould ſo be verte in deve, 

Whole paines ſo paſſinge were, 
ſo perillous and great; 

Lhat any Pagan would abhozre, 
to woꝛke lo vilde a feate. 

Foz paſſinge by the Biſhops gate, 
a gate ſo named there: 

With knife in hande,a ſlaughter man 
to Camber. did appeare. 

And vnto him appꝛoched faſk, 
and cut of both his eares: 

Which face ofthoſe that feare the Lozd, 
requiers bloudy teares, 

But pet as vncontent, 
they pꝛoſecute their ill: 

They ſpoile him ol his robes and then. 
they whip and ſcourge him ftill, 

Unto the firie flames, where he 
ſhall fine his vitall life: ; 

Where they his tozments to enlarge, 
do ſhowe them ſelues full rife, 
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And then with pꝛon Tonges, 


in fire burninge hot: 

They pinch, and pul his ficſh from boanes 
all mercy is foꝛgot. 

But he oppꝛeſt with payne, 
to God doth call and crie: 

To place his ſoule amonge his Sainces, 
aboue the Starrie (ke, 

But when his ficſh from boanes, 
is pluckt in many a place: 

About the market ſteede with whippes, 
they Cam! erlaine do chale. 

So that no parte of him is free, 
from bloudy ſtreames ſo redde: 

And then to firie flames againe, 
this Godly man ts ledde, 

Whereas they did befoze, 
they double moꝛe his payne: 

From boanes to plucke his tender fleſh, 
the Toꝛmenters are fayne, 

But ſtill he crieth to God, 
to ayde him in that caſc: 

And at the laſte to graunt to him, 
in Heauen a reſting place. 

The Toꝛmentozs againe, 
to take their whippes pꝛepare: 

About the market him to ſcourge, 
they pꝛeſt and ready are. 


This 
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This donne, vnto a ſtake they binde 
and tie this Godly wight: 

And on the top, a burninge tubbe, 

of pitch the Papiſis pight. 

So that the dꝛoppes did light a pace, 
vpon his tender ſkinne: 

Chis kinde of paine did camberlaine, 
foꝛ Chꝛiſtes Goſpell winne. 

M ho then amidſt his panges of payne, 
did neuer moze oblight: 

To mightie God foꝛ to kommend, 
his ghoſt and troubled ſpꝛight. 

And oft he wiſht that Antichriſt, 
might haue an vtter fall: 

And that the truth might publiſht be, 

to cucrthzow of Waall. 

Vut ſtill theſe Utpers fell, alas, 
haue ſought his tozmentes ſill, 

And iii. ft e diſtant from the ſtake, 
to ſhow their curſed will, 

A firchuge they frame, 

to compaſſe Camber. bound: 

Wlhoſe ardent hcate about the ſfake, 

tonſtraines him to runne round. 

Till God from Yeane caſt downe his eies 
his toꝛmentes to aſſwage : 

Mho now no doubt doth reſt in iope, 


molt free from Papiſts rage. 
Judge 
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Judge ye that haue Gods feare, 
iudge pe theſe Papiſts ſpight: 
And magnifte the God of Gods, 
fo2 Camberlaine that Wight. 
Whoſe pꝛaiſe in ſpite of death, 
ſhall line and laſt fo2 ape: 
augre all thoſe that wiſh and loke, 
foꝛ ſuch a Golden dape. 
That they may burne and whip, 
as Papiſts learne by ſkill: 
All thoſe that ſeeme foꝛ to p2efer, 
Gods Leſtament and will, 
C Alſo the late attempted fa, 
in Skottiſh zople and land: 
Which cruell clowniſhe caitife late, 
to pꝛactiſe toke in hand. 
Doth plaine diſcourſe to me, 
what fruites in Traitours raine: 
As well reco2des the Noble bloud, 
Loꝛde Jeamie lately ſlaine. 
With thundzinge ſtroke ok gunne, 
and eger pearſinge ſhot: 
A griefe to comly Courtiers ſure, 
and ſubiectes true God wot. 
1 This Regents death is wepte, 
| with ſobbes in many a place: 
Who with the ſound of juſtice ſought, 
| diſo2der to deface, 


12 Vis 
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Pis truth and Noble ſkill, 
in Armes was not vnknowne: 
A pꝛicke to thoſe which vnto truth, 
were heinous mo2tall fone , 
But curſed be that Ciger fell, 
that Go2gon fearce and wood? 
Which greedely to quench his thirſt, 
did ſhed Loꝛd leamics bloud, 
Woe woꝛth that Caitifes hand, 
that made the ſſmplemo2zne; 
Whoſe ſtroke of gun, with heaps of ioies 
the Papiſts did ado2ne, 
But ſo to2ments the mindes, 
of thoſe that faithfull bee: 
That bꝛiniſh ſtreames doth ſhow to them 
a diſmall daie they ſee. 
But pet perhaps this verlet vile, 
which did commit this fact; 
May Canoniſe d be a Saint, 
by Pope foz that his ad. 
Foz Cronicles diſcourſe to me, 
Alphonſus bozne in Spaine: 
Which did the Loze of Pope wee ſee, *? 
by ſtudp longe maintaine. 

Did ſo diſdaine his bzother deare, 
Diauus by name: 

Who then with Bucer ſought to peach, 
the wozde of life and fame, 
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to Diazius pwze Wight 
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Chat all in rage gainſt reaſons ſkill, 


and natures ſkilfull Loze: 

He ſought fo2 to conuert him ſtill, 
as buſied euermoꝛe. 

To hate the truth, but all in vaine 
Diazius kdithfull was: 

And ſought by truth him to allure, 
from pelting Pop!ſh aſſe. 

And then Alphonſus fainde him ſelf, 
conuerted foz to be: 

And out ward ieſture made it play , 
as all eſtates might ſee . 

Ve ſemd with tounge to ſpeake, 

that harte diſdained quight, 

Againſte the Poape he fained then, 
with earneſt truth to fight . 

Pis bꝛother was right glad in minde, 
and Joyfull in his harte, 

Chat Alphonſe did from Papiſtrie, 

to ſincere truth tonuarte. 

And oft embꝛaſte him in his armes, 
and kiſt his tender face, 

Cke he with teares repentaunt ſemde, 
though doubleneſſc had place. 

And faining to departe from thence, 
a letter did endight, 

And hierd a Slaue to beare the ſame, 


Who 
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Tho nothing ſlowe to execute, 

his purpoſe and his will, 

A hatchet bꝛought vader his cloake, 
Diazius fo kill. 

And as he toperuſe the ſame, 

was diligent in deede: 

The Bangman cleft into his hed, 

while he the ſame did reade. 

Then home to Rome Alphooſus fled, 
purſuite was after made : 

But pet the Popes moſt ſacred Bull, 

cauſde Juſtice ſkill to fade. 

And fo2 this bloudy murther ſhowne, 
he Canoniſed was: 

A Sainq, ſuch zeale hath peeuiſh Pope, | 

to his moſt wicked Maſſe. 

And ſo this Clowne which late we heare, 
Lo2d lames with gunne did kill: 

The Pope may hap to make a Sainte, | 
ſo diueliſhe is his will. 

Judge now the Juglinge caſtes they vſe, - 
tudge pou the cruell trade: 

Judge you the cauſe of Ciuill ſtrife, 
the Pope this time hath made. 

Whoſe crueltie is ſuche, 
erp2eſſedeucry where: 

That vnto ſuch as loue Gods truth, 


right noylome is to heare. 
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Mas Nero halfe ſo wod, 

as are our Papiſts now: 
The Turkes that heare this crueltie, 
will not the ſame allow, 


Not Phallaris ſo cruell was, 


ſuch tozmentes to deuiſe: 
As do our Bloudhoundes in defence, 
of their late wzitten lies. 
Though Diocleſian cruell were, 
to butcher Chꝛiſtes flocke: 
Mhich vnto tupicer his God, 
fo2 mercy would not knocke. 
Not halfe ſo mercileſſe was he, 
as ſeeme our Papiſts ape: 
Foz ſome would bite, which now do bark 
to haue a Golden dape. | 
But whence doth ſp2inge the cauſe, 
and ground of all this ſtrife 
Euen from the filthy Seas of Rome, 
in miſchiefe very rike. 
Whoſe wares began to ſmell, 
as dunge and durtie dꝛoſſe: 

And therefoꝛe like a rauenous Molke, 
the Sainaes of God doth toſſe. 
And now the time is come he ſces, 
that truth muſt runne his race: 
He feares the wꝛacke of Babilon, 

and of his Papall place. 


Ve 
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Be feares his pelting pardons now, 
no lenger will be ſold: 
And therefoze ſtriues with tooth x nayle 
his trinckets to bphold, 
Be feares his lender God, 

his Robin in his bore: 

Ve feares no man will be ſo mad, 
to call to Stoanes and Stockes, 
Be dꝛeades a ſudden chaunge, 
may happen ſone to fall: 
Which him and his, if truth runne fozth 

may ſpedely appall , 
And therefoze ſendeth fozth, 
with thundzpng voyce his curſe: | 
Wherewith he thinkes , to ſtaie t cauſe 
his foes to ſpeede the wozſe. 
And then he ſtirs vp freindes, 
and Pardon dothe them ſend: 
That in bis cauſe, and quarell will 
by fozce of Armes contend. 
Thus ſcekes he to obſcure the truth, 
which God will haue to raigne: 
Pea, to deuide al Kingdomes now, 
imploped is his payne. 
Where peate ſhould ay remainynge be, 
he Battaple doth pꝛocure: 
Where loue ſhould raigne,y fruits of hats 
be tranels to invze, 
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As hath in Fraunte and Flaunde rs ſure, 
continued verplonge: 
And now into our Engliſh pale, 
he ſeeketh faſt to thꝛonge. 
And manp No2then Dawes, 
aquapnt them with his Grace? 
And ſeeme to burne their Btbels pure, | 
and Paſſe bokes plant in place. 
Some ſæme to diſanull the thinge, 
that God and Nucrene allowes; 
And ſeeke to pꝛolecute apace, 
their Popiſhe peltinge vowes. 
Che bꝛode of Balams Pꝛieſi es, 
their Coapes did ſoone aſſap: 
And ſome in London then had thought, 
to haue their Golden dap. | 
When they might knocke and knerle, 
and cratch to Paſſe againe: 
Chen they might pꝛaie, 2 ſucke the blond 
of ſuch as truth maintaine. 
But then their hope ſuppꝛeſt. 
and daſht by Pꝛinceſſe might: 
And both the Moone and Bull fog feare, 
had take them ſelues to flight. 
And theſe peſtiferous Pꝛieſtes, 
which Maſſe beganne to ſinge: 
Were truſſed vp, and ſent to Heauen 
as ſome lay in a ſtringe. 
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The poꝛtly Beare, the ſhininge STAR; 
this whurly burly ceaſt: 
In ppꝛinceſſe cauſe, haue rebels rage 
by Juſtice ſ kill dicreaſt. 
And quiet made thoſe ſto2mes, 
which then did ſeeme to floe: 
And queched quite, thoſe glimering ſparks 
that then began to gloe. 
Euen ſodainely the wauering Moone, 
ſo apte foz euery chaunge: 
As eke the Bull, whiche after him 
moſt fickelly did raunge. 
Pad loſt the dap, that lingring hope 
to gapne their mindes had fed: 
Another Birde of careleſſe kinde, 
after their Pipes was led. 
As well content, to treade the dauncs 
that they had ſo begonne: 
As into further perill ſure, 
diſoꝛdꝛedly to runne. 
And now with fozraine power, 
thep mixed do remaine: 
Int endinge by their pꝛaaiſe found, 
to woꝛke their Cauntries paine. 
Chey nought regard the Pꝛinceſſe lone, 
hir fauour they diſdame: 
Alſo hir offred Pardon late, 
the Bull, and Moone though vaine. 
u. 
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Andcontraryp vnfo they2 Dthes, 
vnto their Pꝛinceſle plight: 

They toke the field againſt hir grace, 
and offred there to fight. 

But then the s TAR pꝛepard in poſt, 
their malice to withſtand: 

And at the laſt a pꝛudent Beve, 
would take the Bull in hande. 

The Moone as quatld , the Bulle: hart fails 
they fied away foꝛ feare: 

And left their Soldiars in the field, 
diſperſed here and theare. 

Who hearyng theſe two Champions fled, 
began to ſhifte fo2 like: 
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3 But England hath tuſt cauſe to hate, 
4 | the Authours of this ſtrife. 
3 But then the Redcombd by2d in field, 
; in Pꝛinces cauſe was found: 
3 | With &peare t Shield by fozce of Armes 


thoſe Rebels to confound. 


1 And none moze pꝛeſt, then he was there 
* , - fo: topurſue the chaſe: 
4 L Ok thoſe that ſought, as periured wights 
1 to diſobay hir Grace. 

But when theſe ſtoꝛmes were calmd, 


and euerp thyng at reſt: 
Cuen then to iopne with them, we heare 
the careleſſe Byzde thought beſt, 


And 
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And bepng a faithfull feathered 15y2deg 
diſcepte hath chokte his hart. 

But God J pꝛap foz Chziſtes ſake, 
their ſtony mindes conuart. 

And ouerthzow the enterpzice, 
that they haue take in hand: | 

Chich only tendes the Lawes of God, 
and Pꝛinceſſe to withſtand, 

But if their mindes co2rupt, 

do Diueliſh cuſtome loue: 

And that to place the Pope in Thꝛone, 
this diſcozd now they moue. 

Let them take hede, fo2 God is iuſt, 
and Paugre all their might: 

As he bath donne, ſo will he now 
fo: his Cleced fight. 

When Pharo did oppzeſle, 

the Iſralices wee reade: | 

He plagued him and all his Land, 
with ſundꝛzy Plagues in deede. 

And Paugre Phacoes Moaſt, 
and fo2titude ſo ſtronge: 

He bzought them thence, e dzowned thoſe 
that would his people wzonge. 

And is he not; the ſame God now 
like wonders foz to ſhow: _ 

On thoſe that neither will his might, 
noꝛ Golpell ew” know, 

| i, 
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Tyinke you his Arme doth weaken now: 
oꝛ is his power leſle⸗ 

At this pꝛeſent, then then it was 

his koes fo2 to ſuppꝛeſſe. 

If not. why ſeke pe then 
bis Honour to decay ? 

And that the Pope in England ſhould, 
againe beare rulinge ſwap. 

Where are your Cngltſh hartes become? 
is truth and faith now fled? 

aue ye foꝛgot the place, where ye 
where bo2ne and alſo bꝛed⸗ 

Keaard ye not peur Nourſe, 
your Natiue zople and Land! 

Mhoſe Honour pou are bound fo ſœke, 
and ell hir fees withſtand. 

Pour God pe ſhonld obap, 
his woꝛde pou ought to loue: 

Four Crowne and Countrie to defend, 
it would pon all behoue, 

Firſt God to Honour ye are bound, 
fo2 giuinge bꝛeathed life: 

Foz bleſſyng you with wealthes increaſe, 
as you bane felt full rife. | 

And next your Nucene whoſe clemencte, 
yt haue both knowne and felt: 

Which bountuouſly bnto pou all, 


hir gracious grftes hath deit. 


As 


» mmm v4 +> +.,% 4 


for true Engluh Subiectes. 


As well foz that hir Oꝛace, 

is heyꝛe vnto the Crowne: 

And child vnto the Eight Benrie, 

aP:ince ot hie renowne, 

| Asalſo that hir Maieſtie, 
all errours doth ſuppzeſſe? 

And trauels ſtill, that Gods truth may 

in England haue ſucceſſe, 

And to pour Count rie pe be bound, 

as Nature doth you will: 

Becauſe that ſhe hath Nurſk you vp, 
pe ought to loue hir ill. 

In hir Defence pe ought with (wozd, 
as well in Pꝛinceſſe cauſe: 

In bloudy fteld to ſtriue againſt, 
all thoſe that hate bir lawes, 

But pou foꝛget all this, 
no God,noz Pꝛince ye feare: 

Ne to pour Countrie any loue, 

pour deedes do pꝛoue you beare. 

But euen as Catterpillers ſure, 
ve ſeeke hir wealth to ſpoile: 

But God is able by his power, 

| togineyouall the foile. | 

hen that his people haue ben vert, 

pp CTirants raginge pee: 

As now your Pope this rule to keepe, 


crhaps ou require, 
: * _ C. ui). Whoſe 
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Choſe peltinge Pardon ye eniop, 
to make pour hartes ſo ſtronge: 
That fo:thye ruſh, to wezke pour wils 
ſuppꝛeflinge right foz wzonge. 
What arc pe now abſolu'd 
from th2ift and fall to ſfnnex 
©: doth the Pope to make you Dainas, 
fo2 this pzaaiſe beginne: 
Why then, its Cock:pe may be bold, 
the Heauens ſhalbe pour owne: 
3 blame ye not if pour god willes, 
to further him be ſhowne, 
But harke pe Balaams blind, 
if Popiſh Sainas ye bee: 
The darkneſſe with cleare light, 
at no time can agree. 
Can Chꝛiſte ant Belliall loue: 
tan truth a falſehod bee z 


- ©: ſhall the Goates expulſe the Lambes, 


from Yeauen conkeſſe to me: 
No moꝛe can you his Sainces, 
the Flocke of God deface: 
Ne yet his Pardon graunt to you, 
in Brauen a reſting plate. 
But yet if curſed cruell Cain, 
—— ſhed - Abels —_ 
o2 Homicide ſhall winne the Deauens? 
then Chziſt ſhall do you gd. I 


for true English Subiectes. 


If An that Yeretique, 
emoy felicitiez 
Chen ſhall your Pope, +4 vou his Sainctes 
which are as ill as he, 
If 1udas foʒ betraping Chzifte, 
ſhall raigne in Heauen on hie 
So ſhall the Pope, and yon his Sainds 
I tan it not dente. 
If Mabomet that Pꝛephete falſe, 
eternitie do gaine? 
Chen ſhall the Pope, & you his &ainces 
in Beauen be ſure to raigne. 
Af 1ylius Apoſtata, 
with Chziſte a place poſſeſſe 
So ſhall the Pope, and you his Saints 
of fozce J muſt confefſe, 
But harke, pꝛepare pour eares to heare 
what tidinges J ſhall tell: 
As theſe foz their moſt wicked lines, 
did ſincke downe into Yell. 
So ſhall the Pope, and all his Saints 
vnleſſe they do repent: 
Receine like hyze, when Chziſt frõ Heauẽ 
to Judge vs ſhalbe ſent. 
Foz none moze pꝛone then he, 
the truthe foz to withſtand: 


And none moꝛe apte then are his Saints 
To 


to take the ſwoꝛde in hand. 
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To fight againſt Gods heavenly truth, 
and thoſe that loue the ſame: 


Huch zeale haue they vnto the d2oſſe, 
that peltinge Popes did frame, 


is eaſie fo; fo tric; 

A man map Judge the fruites thereof, 
that hath but halfe an eie. 

No truth contapnes the ſame, 
therein is flatly coutcht 

Aheape of errours falſe and vaine, 
which they faz truth haue voucht, 

Then curſed are they then, 
that Bereſtes maintaine: 

And teach vntruthes, in ſteede of truth 

the Apoſtell ſaieth plaine. 
If Chꝛiſtes death and pꝛecious blond, 
ſyed foꝛth vpon the Croſſe: 

Unable be to pourge our ſinne, 
and pay to God our loſſe. 

Dis dea h was vaine J iudge, 
bis bloud was ſhed in waſte: 

M hich all that know and truft therein, 
do know the gaine they taſte, 

By faith they purgedare, 

from ſinne in bis ſweete blood: 

C bough now the Pope, do tell to vs 

a tale of Robin bod. 


Who 


— 
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Who comes with peltinge pardons now, 

and ſtinkinge Bulles of lead: 

Co Pardon ſinne, and would cauſe vs 
vnder our fete to tread, 

Che bloud of Chiſt. that heanenly Lamb 
(a pꝛetp Juglinage caſt ) 

But God fr Heauen with vengeance hot 

this Ponſter vile will blaſt. 

Pea,he will bzeake the crewe, 

of all the Popiſh bꝛod: 

Chat hope to haue a Golden dap, 
to ſhed moze Partpꝛs bloud. 
Pea, Chꝛiſt wil ſwage the greedy thirlk, 

of cruell careleſſe Cain: 
Which perſecute his members till, 
and put his Sainas to paine. 
He will not leaue his Churthe, 
to languiſb in diſtreſle: 
Though he permit ſome Tirants ſtill, 
bir Childꝛen fo oppꝛeſſe. 
But as a faithfull huſband ſure, 
be doth bis Church regard: 
And at the laſt amidſt his wzath , 
his foes will ſure reward. 
Pea, he will bꝛeake the Jawes 
of Antichriſt ſo wd: "OW 
Which gredelybis Woluiſh thirſf, 


dot wt zs bloud. 
doth quench with-Party —_ 
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Mben o andz EON ſought to ſpoile, 
the 1ſraclitcs J finde: 
A leptha foz to ſhield his flocke, 
the mightie God aſſinde , 
When that Pheliſtu ſought , 
with 1ſ2«ll to riue: 
A Samyſon God did rayſe at laſt, 
to denne his foes to dziue. 
TW hen Ahab did diſpleaſe the Lo2d, 
and tetabell his Queene: 
Whoſe hauocke to oppꝛeſſe his @ainds, 
full greedelp was ſeene. 
He wared w2oth,and plagued hir 
in his moſt furious mode; 
She bꝛake hir necke, the dogges at lait 
did lap hir gilty bloud. 
Wlhen 1labins Captaine Ciſera, 
did ſoꝛe oppꝛeſſe Gods fold: 
Cod rapſed a Debora we read, 
to make his harte full cold. 
When that Adyria annoide, 
Samaria in derde: 
God by his power, fought fo2 them 
and from their focs them freede. 
Then oliphemus did aſſault, 
Bethulia J finde: 
A valtant ludich bnfo them, 


the mighty God allingd. 


When 
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When that Antiochus did extozt, 
the people of the Lo2de: 
And ſought foz to diſfrop them cleane, 
by fozce of bloudy ſwoꝛde. 
God raiſd a Machabeus then, 
his flocke E lea to ſhield: 
Thus vnto his oppꝛeſſed Church, 
God comfozt ſtul doth yelb, 
Aud what haue theſe his foes? 
vnplagued gonne away: 
No, cyſera loſt his life J read, 
in Tent where hid he lap. 
And Oliphernus Loft his head, 
by iudiths valiant hand: 
Thus God doth fight fo2 Sions health, 
vou Foes map vnderſtand. 
Mhat: was not Himan hanged on 
the tree he did pzepare: 
To hange the tewes, why then J red 
ſome Papiſts to beware 
Antiochus was plagued ſoze, 
in Chariot where he lap: 
The wozmes did dꝛop out of his fleſh, 
as pou can not denap. 
The Bible fozth doth Chow, 
anumber ſuch as theſe: 
M hich plagued were, betauſe the 08, 
they did ſo ſoze diſpleaſe. 
Then 
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Then thinke pe Papiſts pzowd, 
the mighty God doth llepe⸗ 
Becaule ye ſcape vnplagued pet, 
that kill his ſimple ſheepe. 
Ho: God beholds pour rage, 
he ſees his peoples griefe: 
And to decay pour fo2ce in time, 
will graunt his Sainas reliefe, 
Pour Komiſh Boze , that now doth whet 
his greedy Tuſkes to ſpoile: 
Shall reape at laſt to your decay, 
agreat and greeuous foile. 
Pour Bibilon ſhall ſincke fo2 ſinne, 
pour ſeate of Rome ſhall fall: 


And God ſhall free his flocke fr6 Wolaes 


that ſecke his Heard to th2all. 
Pour Purple whoze,your Romiſh beaſt 
Gods Judgements ſhall deface : 
Whoſe Soꝛceries bewitcheth you, 
as people paſt all grace. 
Hir ſhameleſſe Sho2linges there, 
hir Parchants then ſhall mozne: 
Hir Cardinals, Biſhops, Pdkes,t Friers, 
ſhall be with woes fozlozne, 
Foz they ſhall ſtande afoze, 
and ſinge this wofull Dittie : 
Oh Babilon, Dh famous Rome, 
alas thou Noble Cittie, 


f 
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And pou that loue pour Rome alas, 
and count hir ſo inkp2e, 


with hote conſuminge fire, 
Pour Rome is euen the Babilon, 
the Angell lohn did ſhow: 
A hold of filthy Birds and Spzites, 
wherein all ſinne doth flow, 
A Zodom ſure, a ſincke cozrupt 
wherein remaineth euill: 


a member of the Denill, 
And ith yon haue ſogrim a ze, 
your Patrone foz tobe: 


+ as all eſtates may ſee. 
And ve mult tople and moyle, 
as well with toth as nayle : 
To elenate his kingdome ſtill, 
oz els the ſame will faple, 
But if ye pꝛoſetute pour willes, 
your Count rie to decaie 


to haue their Golden daie. 
Chbinke not where ere pe be, 
oʒ in what place pe ſtate: 


and duapoint your date, 


Foꝛ Head whereof you know, pour Pope 


Po muſt needes ſpit pour ſpight af truth - 


But God can cut pou ſhozt be lure, 


| Shall weepe hir fall,fo; ſhe ſhall burnt 


Which makes the Papiſts ſtill to wiſh, 


Foz 


A friendly Larum 


Foz which ſom Papiſtes loke, 
and the rof make great boaſt: 
And then as late they did, be ſure 
the faithfull they will roaſt , 

Then rigo2 ſhould haue rule, 
where mercy now doth raigne: 

And ficr and faggots ſhould not faile , 
pour Paſle fo2 to maintaine. 

You long to haue pour Yoly water, 
and holy bead againe: 

Pe long to haue pour little round e , 
in Bix fo2 to remaine. | 

Pou long to haue a popiſh pꝛieſt, 

to ſing a pelting Paſſe: 

Pe wiſh to haue the Churche againe, 
abuled as it was. 

But God pour longing can depoſe, 

though long therfoze pe looke: 

Pour Golden day may chaunce to cauſe, 

Pourneckes to ſtand a crooke. 

And therfoze leaue pour whiſpering vou, 
that daily gape fo2 newes: N 

Take he de all pe that do Paules Church, 
in o2der ſuch abuſe, 

Repent, amend and call fo2 grace, 
while God doth lend pou time: 

Cmbzace the truth and ſkozne it not, 


lealt vengeance plague pour crime. 
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And ye that ſtand in doubt my freindes, 
caſt all pour doubts awap: 
And vnto Gods eternall truth, 

truſt as pour only ſtap. 
Foz if ye ſtray from Chzilte, 
and vnto Sathan cleave: 
Ve will when pou haue greateſt neede, 
in daunger fill pon leave, 
Fo2 who ſo doth fo2ſake the Lozd, 
fo: feare of woꝛldlp loſſe: 
And thinketh ſkozne vpon his backe, 
to take his Paiſters Croſſe, 
Js far vnmete to haue a place, 
with Chꝛiſt in Heauen aboue: 
As plainly he in bis Goſpell, 
at large doth ſhow and pꝛoue. 
And now ye that do raunge at large, 
like Papiſts ſtout e and bolde: 
In many a place of London ſure, 
when tidinges ſtraunge are tolde. 
Refraine peur tounges, beware hicefozth 
what you do ſpeake and ſaie: 
Fo2 God regards his litt le Fold, 
we haue the Golden daie. 
Ins Goſpell pure is truelp taught, 
and Pꝛeachers ready are: . 
To vs out of his holp Lawe, 
our de wties to declare. 
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The Sacraments are miniſtred, 
as Chꝛiſte to vs hath tought: 
M herein we learne what he foz bs, 
by his deare death bath w2ought, 
Foꝛ as we cate materiall 1Bzead, 
and Dꝛinke materiall Wine: 
So ſpiritually we feede by Faith, 
on Chꝛiſtes fleſhe deuine. 

And ſo we dzinke his pꝛecious Bloud, 
to cheare our Soules with all? 
Not groſly as pou Papiſts ſaie, 

with outward teeth Carnall, 
But Spirituallp by Faith, 
vpon his Fleſh we fede: 
And ſo we Dꝛincke his pꝛecious Bloud, 
to tomfoꝛt vs in deede. 
Chen haue we not a Golden dape⸗ 
the Loꝛd pꝛolonge the ſame: 
Chat in his feare, hencefoʒth we may 
pꝛadiſe our liues to frame. 
And ſo be thankfull to our God, 
fo2 theſe his giftes of grace: 
That he may ſtill behold our daies, 
with his moſt louyng face. 


That all our woꝛdes 4 derdes hencefozth, 


map learne ſe to acco2de:; 
That we with harts vnfained may, 


ſill liue and Laude the Lozde. 


And 
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And next our gracious Nucene, 


ſo Honour and obape: 


That England map be freed ſill, 
from Papiſts Golden daye. 
| Which vnto thoſe that feare the Lo2d, 


and loue his Ueritie: 


Thꝛough rigoꝛ and ertozted fozce, 


a diſmall date would be. 
From which Lo2d fende thy littel flocke, 
and giue our foes a fall: 


Confound thoſe cruell Czines (O Lozd) 


that foz a chaunge do call, 


And ſo thy truth do graffe, 


with in our tender hart: 
That from thy truth and Teſtament, 
no daunger cauſe vs ſfart. 


Confound the rage of Rebels ſtout, 
Lo2d be our ſtrength and Towze: 

As from the Turke ſo ſhield vs Lo2v, 

from fozce of Popiſh pow2e. 

Abate their pꝛide which wilfull be, 


in lingringe hope to ſtaie: 


Pꝛotea thy Fold, defend thy Churche 
from Papiſts Golden daye, 
Aduaunce thy Goſpell ſtill, 


let not thy pꝛaiſe decate : 


from Papiſts Golden 


D. ij. 


Stretch fozth thine arme, t ſhield vs ill 


Let 
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Let all that loue thy Teſtament, 

with harts vafapned p2ate: 

That neuer moze in England here, 
the Pope haue Golden dale, 

Increaſe the number of thy folds, 

thy mercie Loꝛd diſplaie: 

Pꝛolonge amonge thy ſimple ſheepe, 
this happy Golden daie. 

That we thy paſture may attaine, 
and ſo thy woꝛde obaie: 

That ue at no time nede fo feare, 
the Papiſts Golden date, 

Come haſt thy kingdome mighty God, 
come jcſus Chzilt we pꝛaie: 

That all our foes, map learne and know 
we haue a Golden daie. 

Our Kcalme + Nueene defend dere God, 
with hart and minde J pꝛaie: 

That by thy aide hir Grace map kepe, 

the Papiſts from their date, 

Vir health,hir wealth, and vitall race 
in merty longe increaſe; 

And graunt that Ciuill warre and ſtrife, 
in England ſtill may ceaſe. 

Confound the purpoſe and deuiſe, 
of all that careleſſe crewe: 

Which ſecke by fozce foz to withſtand, 

thy woꝛde and Golpcll trewe. 


Pacſerue 


) 
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Pꝛeſerue the Counſell of this Kealme, 
let thy S pꝛite be their ſtaie: 

That they their Councell may imploy, 

tob2cake the Papiſtes daie. 

Sende Pꝛeachers true god Lo2d, 
thy Goſpcll to diſplay: 

Chat by their trauell they may let, 

the Papiſts Golden dap. 


The Commons ok this Realme defend, _ 


that lone may ay abound; 
And graunt obedience to our Queene, 
may euer moꝛe be found, 
Chat as ſhe faithfull is, 
hir Subieces ap to loue: 
So true and truſtie vnto hir, 
our hartes map euer pꝛoue. 
Thus ſhall the mighty God, 
be our Defence and ſtay: 
And kcepe the cruell Papiſts fill, 
from their longe wiſhed dap. 
And we ſhall haue as God do graunt, 
to Papiſts ſwift decay: 
Che wo2de of grace ſincerely Pꝛeacht, 
which is our Golden dap. 
Which to continew longe, 
to God let vs all pꝛap: 
M hoſe gloꝛious name be Landed till, 
fo; this our Golden day. 
FINIS. 


